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or pamphlet, memoir, history, or declaration, published
previously to Wodrow, does even the name of John Brown
occur, save once, in the Cloud of Witnesses, a work which
appeared in 1714; and in that work no details are given,
the narrative being comprehended in a couple of linca. 1
have searched for it amidst nil the records of tho so-called
martyrology, but cannot find a trace of it elsewhere, until
the Kevorend Robert Wodrow thought fit to place the tale,
with all its circumstantiality, in hia History, How, then,
came Wodrow to know anything- about the murder of John
Brown? He could have had no personal knowledge or
recollection of the circumstance, for ho was not quite six
Sjars of age at the time when it is said to have occurred,
e has not offered one scrap of evidence in .support of his
allegation, and merely leaves it to be inferred Uwt lie had
derived the vstory from that most uncertain of all sources,
tradition. Even at the hands of the moul honest, cautious,
and scrupulous chronicler, we should hesitate to receive
a tale of this kind; but from Wodrow, who in certainly
entitled to claim none of the above adjectives as applicable
to himself,who will take it? No one, I should hope, whose
prejudice is not so strong as to lead him to disregard the
most ordinary verification of evidence. Claverhouse had
enemies enough to insure the circulation of such a damning
tale, supposing it to have been true, long before he had lain
for two-and-thirty years in his grave. He was not without
eulogists, whose tribute to his memory waw as gall and
wormwood to their opponents, and in whose teeth, most
assuredly, the details of such a dastardly and unprovoked
murder would have been cast. Yet no man charged him
with it. More than a generation passed away the two
Kingdoms had been united, and Mar's insiu'rection quelled,
before the miracle-mongering minister of Eastwood ventured,
upon no documentary authority at all, to concoct and publish
the story which Mr. Macaulay has adopted without a scruple.
After what I have said, it may fairly be asked, whether
the whole of this story should be considered a mere myth or
fable hatched from the brain, or palmed upon the easy
credulity, of Robert Wodrow, or whether there are any
grounds for believing that it is at least founded upon fact?
To this I should reply, that, from other testimony, the
character and complexion of which I shall immediately
analyse, it appears to be true that John Brown of Triestlield,
or Priesthill, did actually suffer by military execution, but
that the same testimony utterly contradicts Wodrow, and
his follower, Mr. Macaulay, in every important particular
relative to the details. Mr. Macaulay may not have known
that such testimony ever existed, for even the most pains-
taking historian is sure to pass over some material in so wide
a held; nevertheless, since the point has been mooted, it